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SURE DEATH TO BED BUGS 


Hellon-Bed Buds 





HELLON INSECTS CO. _ CHICAGO, ILLINOIS [am 


HELLEN was a very bad little girl. She was especially ot S a eey "'— and other insects. In spite 
of the fact that her father was the BAD MAN she was worse even the he picture poows | how pleased 
her father is with her success in her wicked career. She has fou = oe experience » when the flery 
furnace is not in full blast that she gets just as good results by cee HELL ON BEDB 

Note.—This preparation is known as Hellen Bedbugs. 
WHY EXPERIMENT? USE THE LATEST DEVELOPMENT AND MOST POWERFUL EXTERMINATOR 
FOR BEDBUGS AND OTHER INSECTS THAT INFEST THE HOME. 


Price 35 cents and 60 cents 








Live Agents Wanted—Write 


HELLON INSECTS CO. 
Dept. H. C. Chicago, Ill. 


We also manufacture Hellon Roaches, Hellon Rats, Hellon Cooties (lice). 
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SUPERFLUOUS ORGANIZATIONS 


HERE is no question as to the good that 

'; ae of the Colored social and fraternal 
organizations are bringing about. Working 
together, pooling their money and their interests, 
the members of these bodies are getting results 
that as individuals they could not hope to obtain. 
But so many of these organizations cover prac- 
tically the same field. Every city of any size has 
dozens of purely social clubs, devoting their time 
to amusement solely, charity clubs, giving spas- 
modically to charity and regularly to self-amuse- 
ment, literary societies that devote a part of 
every other meeting to 
literary pursuits and the 
rest of the time to 
amusement, local clubs 
for social uplift, state 


CONCERNING SAMPLE COPIES. 


Each month we will send out a few sample copies of 


The Half-Century Magazine. If you receive a copy and 








A LAST MINUTE GIFT 


N ALL sides you hear the continuous cry of 
“hardtimes.” Even those whose youth has 
been put away in the storehouse of mem- 

ories claim they never knew times to be so critical. 
Charitable organizations are working overtime. 
The splendid quality of the clothing of many of 
those forced to seek a place in the bread line 
shouts the fact that charity is new to the wearers. 
These conditions point to the great need for true 
economy and wise spending. 

Most people feel that if they did not make any 
gifts at all, Christmas would be spoiled. Yet 
because of the need for 
economy, they are per- 
plexed. Even though 
prices are lower than 


and national clubs for 
social uplift, 
clubs, to say nothing of 
the fraternities, sorori- 
ties, lodges and the va- 
rious organizations to be 
found in every church 
and school. 

All of these organiza- 
tions have dues and as- 
sessments of varying 
amounts. And all of 
these clubs and societies 
are supported by mem- 
bers of the race. 


OT long ago a Li- 

branian physician 
was called upon to treat 
a woman suffering from 
nervous. breakdown. 
Later she asked him to 
sign a number of certifi- 
cates proving that she 


athletic 


have not subscribed, same was probably sent you as a 
sample. We are sure you will like our magazine, and 
we would greatly appreciate your subscription, which 
is only 50 cents a year. We ask those receiving sam- 
ples, as well as subscribers, to show the magazine to 
others, so that they, too, may have a chance to sub- 
scribe. We take pleasure in thanking you in advance 
for the favor. Mail all subscriptions to THE HALF- 


CENTURY MAGAZINE, 5202 Wabash Ave., Chicago. 
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they have been for some 
time, when one has to 
purchase several gifts, 
the bill for them grows 
to alarming proportions. 
Then at the last minute 
when your purse is very 
slim, and you are tco 
tired to do any fur- 
ther shopping, you find 
you've forgotten to pur- 
chase gifts for several 
persons you meant to 
put on your Christmas 
iist. If you purchase 
anything worth while 
you will not have any- 
thing left with which to 
cheer that needy family 
you meant to help. 


E’VE the solution 
to your problem. 
lifty cents will purchase 
a gift for each person 


had been under his care a certain length of time. 
“Do vou get money from all of these orders 
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vou have overlooked—and they will be more 
pleased with the gift than with anything else you 
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SHORT CHANGE 


THE HALF-CENTURY MAGAZIN, 


THE SECOND TALE OF KINCAID ROW 


By B. J. Cotter 





LLIS DUNCAN, an 
inhabitant of the Col- 
ored section of a large 
city, known as Kin- 
caid Row or “‘The 
Row,” seeks shelter 
from a sudden, cold, 
drenching rain of 
carly summer in the 
runway between the 
“Old Kentucky” room- 
ing house, and Sol 
Klingman’s shoe repair shop. He finds 
looney "Land, a half-wit, huddled against 
the wall in an effort to keep dry. 

When ’Land, whose real name is Or- 
land Guittard, loses control over his rea- 
soning faculties, he talks with deepest 
interest of the orient and its people. Al- 
though he has never set foot on alien soil 
he is thoroughly conversant with the his- 
tory and customs of all of the out of the 
vay places of the world. When Duncan 
appears he begins to sing of Mandalay 
and the charm of its women. Duncan 
joins him in an effort to forget his plight. 

A young woman approaches and pauses 
near the runway as if searching for a 
number. Duncan borrows ‘Land’s coat 
and seeks to aid the young woman. He 
firids that she is seeking Dixie Loomis, a 
notorious character, who though she 
keeps an orderly house, and has never 
been raided, is looked upon with deep 
suspicion by the inhabitants of The Row. 

Without any apparent cause Duncan 
tells the girl he is homeless, friendless 
end out of work and: that the coat he is 
wearing is borrowed. Now go on with 
the story. 





“Lord! What a rain,” he exclaimed 
as the torrent beat at their feet. 

“Forget that you've only met me and 
say whatever you want to say,” he advised 
cheerlessly. 

“Your feelings—you won’t 

“T have no feelings,” came his response 
with bitter finality. I have but three 
friends, no funds, no home, no work, 
no feelings, no—” he had exhausted the 
summary. 

“Such a man!” the girl exclaimed. 

“A son of disaster, you mean. But you 
haven’t said what I gave you permission 
to say.” 

“I’m not so sure that I want to say it 
now,” she faltered feebly. “I can only 
ask you one thing: Do you believe in 
God?” 

“Good Lord! What makes vou ask me 
that?” he cried. 

“When a man’s faith in his fellow- 
creature goes by the winds, it’s but a 
step—” 

“Stop! I know what you are going 
to say. A step more and he’s lost to the 
love of God. Bit by bit the tower 
crumbles until it lies in a sordid heap 


” 


When a man’s faith in his fellow creatures goes by the winds, it is not long 


until, bit by bit, he loses his love for God. 








at the feet of the unbeliever. But I cheat 
you of your platitude there,” he declared. 
“T am lost even before taking this step. 
Look at the way it’s raining now; would 
it have rained today but for the fact 
that I raised a few dollars on my last 
suit of clothes three days ago and that 
today finds me penniless and hungry?” 

The girl sat silent; he felt her looking 
at him, almost through him—but not 
through him. No woman could look 
through him—, he told himself. Women 
may see through other men, but with 
him—. He turned upon himself the 
flashlight of introspection and sought 
vainly for that element in him that caused 
him to be telling her these things—and 
she in the throes of a great disaster!” 

Here were two human tragedies; life 
for them had been arrested, as the hor- 
ologist, with interjected fingers, arrests 
the beating of a clock. As he sat there 
herding his thoughts like a collie dog 
herding sheep, he pictures himself in her 
mind; he was fretted by a curious vexa- 
tion when he realized that he did not 
fit in her mind. How did she appraise 
him? <A sophist? A fool? Yet he was 
quite sure of the value he set by her— 
trying to live the greatest lie, and seek- 
ing to laugh in the face of all that she 
was preparing to go through.” 

“Tell me, won’t you, just what you sce 
when you think of me.” Her voice 
sounded empty and far-away, an echo of 
disappointment, vacant, listless, uneasy. 

“But if you must know, T’ll tell you,” 
he replied with an effort. “But—can T 
do this after knowing you for such a 
short time? Men know women often for 
a lifetime and then deceive themselves in 
their evaluations.” 

“You are something of a pretender, 
aren't you?” she remarked coldly. 

“Tell me, who isn't.” 

“Just a short while ago you boasted- 
and it was a boast, wasn't it?—that vou 
were a realist; that vou looked through 
things, not around them. Now this? Be 
frank with yourself, as well as with me.” 

“T do this because you impress me as 


a HUNAN 


THE 
SPIRIT OF CHRISTMAS 


By Wendell P. Gladden, Jr. 
EIGH-HO! Heigh-ho! Let's be jolly 

today! 

Come, oh come! once more to learn to 
play 

With kiddies’ toys, blow horns, and to beat 
the drums and hear 

Sweet hymns of peace and songs of 
Christmas cheer. 

We'll put more holly on the glittering tree 

And spend the day in frivolity. 


being a person of delicate and rapid re- 
sponses. In your present mood, you could 
scarcely afford such idle estimations as 
may fall from my lips. If I judge a- 
rightly, you are going to set out on an 
undertaking tonight that is more danger- 
ous than anything that I could set my 
hands to do. There are people,—a world 
full of them—that would call you a cow- 
ard. But I don’t. I can only say this: 
Even were you my own sister I wouldn’t 
send you back without giving you a choice 
of this or that—the danger road. I'd 
tell you to take this matter to vour 
mother, or else to—Him. If you want 
to do the right thing look at this thing 
from your standpoint and the protection 
which you are seeking to throw around 
vourself; then, from the viewpoint of 
him who has brought this to you and the 
shelter from public abuse which he must 
throw over his own unhappy head; and 
again, from the angle of the—the third 
party and those inalienable rights which 
are but the heritage of all men alike—the 
right to be ushered into the arena of life 
under the best conditions that the parents 
may provide for their coming. Can you 
then, after this review get the unanimous 
approval for this—from yourself, from 
Him, and from—it? Is it right? Is it 
just?” 

“What is right; what is justice?” she 
asked unequivocally. 

“Please don’t be ironical, bantering,” 
he implored. “I am merely doing this in 
an effort to save you from yourself.” 

“I’m trying very, very hard to get your 
point of view, but it all leads ‘round to 
that one question: What is right.” 

“I’m afraid I can’t help you,” he ad- 
mitted futilely. “I fear you are lost— 
even to yourself.” 

“Even as you say you are lost,” she 
added truculently. 

“Yes—even as I am lost,” his voice 
trailed in feeble admission. “But come, 
it’s let up now and we can make it, we’ve 
only five more blocks to go.” 

They were nearing the house in Bran- 
don street where Dixie Loomis lived as 
the girl turned to Ellis stalking moodily, 
silently at her side and asked: 


“Why are you out of work? I under- 
stand that there are all sorts of work 
for men here, and women as well. What 
do you do?” a 

“I’m a poet,” came his sober reply. 

“A poet?” she echoed with some sur- 
prise. 

"ve" 

“Have you written much?” 

“You don’t understand; I don’t write 
poetry, I live it. I am what may be 


(Continued on page 8) 
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THE CHA LLENGE 


HE advertisement 
had been posted in 
every available space, 
announced from ev- 
ery platform, and 
mentioned in every 
available newspaper. 
In addition to these 
mediums of publicity, 
a factor no less po- 
tent was the word spread abroad by the 
members of the Senior Class themselves. 
in fact the news had been so blazoned 
before the ever curious public of a 
certain Ohio city that the people were 
more than usually interested in the an- 
nual class function. Everywhere could 
be seen the big red, white and black 
posters: 





MUSICAL EXTRAVAGANZA 
Given by 
AQUINAS SEMINARY 
Class of 1921 


at 
Memorial Hall 
8 P. M., December 28th, 1920 





Those directly connected with the af- 
fair were aquiver with expectancy. 

It was the custom of each graduating 
class of the Aquinas Seminary to give a 
public entertainment of some sort, which 
usually took the form of a play. Once 
a minstrel had proved very successful. 
but this class, in an endeavor to excel 
every previous record of the school, had 
decided upon an elaborate musical ex- 
travaganza. It was to be a dazzlingly 
brilliant affair, aglow with beauty, 
splendor and life. There were to be 
choruses, solos, and quartets, but the 
main feature of the evening was to be 
a series of interpretative dances given 
hy Dorothy Bahl, who also was to be 
the leading soloist of the evening. In 
short, the class had unanimously chosen 
Dorothy as queen o: the occasion. She 
was to be the central figure of the ex- 
tensive program and the climax of the 
entire entertainment was to be her series 
of dances, coming et its close. 

Much had been said of the splendid 
stage settings, but the general interest 
seemed to focus on the interpretative 
dancing, a new feature in the annals of 
the school. 

Every family has its skeleton, and 
every big undertaking has perhaps some 
undesirable element entering into it. 
The much talked of extravaganza was 
no exception. There was, in the senior 
class that year, a Colored girl, and it 
must be admitted that she was not con- 
sidered a flattering addition to their 
number. She was kept in the back- 
ground as much as possible, and did 
not appear on the program except in 
the choruses, which concession could 
not well be avoided. But the very fact 


By Leona Gray 


ability. 





Leota proves that color of skin and texture of hair have nothing to do with 





that she was there at all was a source 
cf annoyance that was not always en- 
tirely repressed. In various ways she 
was made to feel that she was not 
wanted, and that her very presence at 
the rehearsals was an intrusion. 

Yet her parents were taxpaying cit- 
izens and she was a part of the school. 
She had as much right there as they. So 
because there was no legitimate reason 
for excluding her, she was permitted to 
come. The feeling against her did not 
arise from any lack of talent on her part. 
There were those in the class who gra- 
ciously admitted that she was “real 
‘smart.” BUT—she was a Negro. This 
truth was sufficient to mark her an out- 
cast. What did it matter that from her 
slender throat poured forth tones of a 
quality that far surpassed those of her 
tair classmates in melody and richness? 
What did it matter that there was really 
only one other girl in the class whose 
range of tone at all nearly matched her 
own? Even what did it matter that 
the texture and color of her skin differed 
very slightly from some of their own 
and that her hair, if not straight, was of 
a luxuriance and beauty far surpassing 
many of theirs? 

What did anything matter except that 
the strain of Ethiopian blood coursed 


“Dainty and lithe, she 
flitted here and there 
like a vagrant sun- 


” 


beam. ... 


es 


through her veins, branding her as a 
member of a despised race of people, 
setting her apart as a target for indig- 
nities and scorn, automatically depriving 
her of the privileges of her contempo- 
raries? 

Nevertheless, Leota took part because 
she knew that she had a right there. She 
refused to be discouraged by any lack 
of courtesy or cordiality. She did not 
miss a rehearsal. 


Meanwhile, preparations went on with 
ever-increasing enthusiasm. 


On the night of the extravaganza the 
house was filled to its capacity. Many 
were turned away. The hall was ablaze 
with light, and above the incessant mur- 
mur of excited voices, could be heard 
the exultant chords of the orchestra 
which was concealed behind a mass of 
green foliage. The curtain was to rise 
at 8 p. m. 


It was now 7:45 and the audience im- 
patiently awaited the rising of the cur- 
tain. Behind the scenes, however, con- 
sternation reigned. For some inexpli- 


cable reason, Dorothy had not come. 
Telephone calls elicited no response. A 
messenger was sent post haste to her 
home, but before he had time to return 


(Continued on page 8) 
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IS YOUR FAMILY AMPLY PROTECTED 


By McAdoo Baker 





ANY men of our race make good 

salaries while in the prime of 

health, and in many cases they 
have no trouble in finding lucrative em- 
ployment. Some of them can boast that 
they are never out of work. <A _ good 
many of these men believe it is their 
sacred duty to permit their familics to 
live in splendor even though it precludes 
the possibility of having a savings ac- 
count. 

This frequently causes the family un- 
told suffering,—a veritable living death— 
when the head of the family is no longer 
able to provide, either through illness or 
death. 

The far-sighted, clear-headed man will 
protect his family in three ways—with a 
bank account, a life insurance, and a will. 
Too frequently these things are neglected 
on mistaken emotional and sentimental 
grounds. 

As a race we generally take steps to 
protect our “mansions beyond the skies,” 
but it should not be forgotten that after 
we have gone hence our families cannot 
board in heaven with us, while living here 
on earth. Therefore, why not take time 
some day when you are feeling fine and 
in good spirits, and make your will to 
protect the loved ones you sooner or later 
will have to leave—and then dismiss the 
matter for good? The making of your 
will will not shorten your life one minute. 


John Williams was an advance agent 
fer a concert company. “Happy Jack” 
they called him on the road; husky, six 
feet tall, a jolly chap, he had never 
known an ache or pain in all the thirty- 
two years of his life. He had no children, 
ouly a wife, a frail little creature who 
luoked as if she could not stand even a 
mild windstorm. Jack carried no life in- 
surance—which was his first great blun- 
der. A man who fails to protect his fam- 
ily by life insurance is criminally negli- 
gent. 

In Pittsburgh one day, Jack ran into a 
salesman for a Colored manufacturing 
concern whom he knew and liked, and 
the two made an appointment to meet the 
following Thursday in the Polk Street 
Station, Chicago. “I'll arrive on the five- 
forty-seven,” said Jack. “Meet that train, 
and we will put on the big eats at Thirty- 
fifth and State.” 

At five forty-seven the friend was at 
the gate. The passengers hurried off the 
train, and Jack was not among them. 
Finally came the porter, grip in hand, 
and at his side a “red cap” pushing a 
wheel chair. The man in the chair was 
Jack—who had every reason to suppose 
that he would live at least fifty years. 
Death had come unexpectedly and with- 
out warning. 

Jack and his wife had $300 in the bank, 
and a modest little home worth $3,500. 
After the funeral, Mrs. Williams rented 
the house, stored her furniture and de- 
termined to be sclf-supporting The 


$300 and the property were not go be 
tceuched. They were her security in case 
cf illness or unexpected emergencies. 

“Where is Mr. Williams’ will?” asked 
the friend to whom in her grief she went 
for advice. She had never tried to un- 
derstand such legal perplexities, as she 
classed wills, administrators, etc. The 
money and property belonged to her and 
Jack together. Both of them had put 
their savings into it. Now Jack was 
gone and it was hers, of course. That— 
as she thought—was all there was to it. 
Sc she told him there was no will. Wills, 
she had always supposed, were for the 
rich. Jack and she had so little money; 
they had always trusted each other so 
completely; and the drawing up of a 
will would require lawyer’s fees. They 
never supposed they would need a will. 
That was her point of view. 

But there were others to whom the ways 
of the law were no mystery. The under- 
taker’s bill was shamefully exorbitant. Mrs. 
Williams protested against it, quarreled 
with the undertaker and finally fled from 
him, tearfully refusing to pay. The un- 
dertaker forthwith applied to the courts 
for letters of administration. Then, con- 
fronted with the law, in spite of herself, 
she sought a lawyer and placed her affairs 
in his hands. The undertaker’s action 
was finally defeated, but in the process 
most of the $300 was used up. 

Meanwhile, other and unsuspected debts 
appeared. Jack had been a good liver 
and owed money here and there—small 
arnounts, but thev counted up. Some of 
the bills Mrs. Williams was sure had 
01° 000 UP CGE ELEUGUEAUUCEATUUEEAEUNEENATEAAOONNNAA ENTE CETTE 


COME, LAUGH WITH ME 
TODAY! 


By A. W. Fitz 
H, YE that grieve, come, laugh with 
me today, 
And spurn the thought of bidding Time 
to stay! 
Come, laugh, before youth, blithely sweet, 
has fled 
And you are numbered with the aged and 
the dead. 
For I have seen, and said, and heard, and 


gone, 

And smiled, and sung, and wept, and 
prayed alone; 

I too have wandered pent with dull de- 
spair, 

Overwhelmed with grief and taunted by 
vile care. 

I have adored the glory of the time 

When Life was bright and all things 
seemed sublime. 

And I have learned to strive beneath my 
cross, 

And kiss it as a token of my loss, 

My welcome loss of fleeting earthly joys 

Which thought, somehow recurring, still 
annoys, 

Sut when Remorse approaches me I say: 

“Ah, ye that grieve, come, laugh with me 
today!” 


been paid, but she had no proof. So the 
creditors combined and laid siege to that 
$3,500 real estate. It was ordered sold. 
The property disposed of under forced 
sale brought only $1,900. After the debts 
were all settled, Mrs. Williams had only 
$1,200 left. 

Twelve hundred dollars where she 
should have had $2,600 at least! A $1,400 
loss—that is what it cost Jack’s wife be- 
cause Jack had never stopped to think 
that some day he might die and should 
therefore make a will. 

I wonder how many millions of Colored 
women have gone through and are going 
through the same experience! Let me 
state emphatically: A rich man can afford 
to die without a will; there will be enough 
left of his estate after the lawyers and 
courts get through to provide for his 
family. But a poor man—one whose 
estate is less than ten thousand dollars— 
cannot afford to take any such chances. A 
will to him is an indispensable necessity. 
A man who appreciates his family should 
take out insurance on his wedding day— 
if he has not previously done so—and as 
soon as he has received his policy should 
make his will. 

If you would have your family avoid 
the tribulations of Mrs. Williams, the 
thing for you to do is to go to your 
lawyer today, and let him make your will. 
A lawyer’s charges will be very small in 
comparison with the possible loss. I 
would advise you to have a lawyer draw 
up your will—yet a lawyer is not abso- 
lutely necessary. You can, if you wish, 
draw up a perfectly legal will yourself, 
by writing your will on a sheet of paper 
and following the form below: 

I, John Jones, do make my will as fol- 
lows: 

All my estate, both personal and real, I 
do by this my last will, devise and be- 
queath to my wife, Luella May Jones, for 
her own use and benefit forever, and 
hereby appoint her my cxccutrix, without 
Lond, with full power to sell, mortgage, 
lease or in any other manner to dispose 
of the whole or any part of my estate 
whatsoever. 

Dated at Chicago, Ill., this 20th day of 
December, 1921. 

JOHN JONES (Seal) 

Subscribed, sealed, published and de- 
clared by John Jones, testator above 
named, as and for his last will, in the 
presence of each, who at his request, in 
his presence, in the presence of each other 
at the same time, have hereto subscribed 
our names as witnesses this 20th day of 
December, 1921, at the City of Chicago. 

CHARLES A. ROBINSON, 

5202 Wabash Ave., Chicago, Il. 
MARY B. DOUGLASS, 

3214 Vernon Ave., Chicago, Ill. 
FRANK JACKSON, 

4212 State St., Chicago, Il. 

What does this legal language mean? 


(Continued on page 10) 
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YOU MUST WEAR FUR IF YOU WOULD BE FASHIONABLE 


A coat of midnight blue kersey 
cloth is a serviceable garment indeed. 
The cape adds warmth and the large 
collar wraps snugly about the throat. 





What flapper would not be pleased 
with this coat of green pollyanna and 
black marten—especially when there’s 
a hat of darker green velvet and mar- 
ten to wear with it? 


What They Are Wearing 


UR is the trimming of the season—on 

coats, on dresses, shoes, hats, stock- 
ings and even on one’s robes de nuit. And 
fur is used in such queer places. A decade 
ago we used fur for collars and cuffs of 
our coats and perhaps if we wished to be 
especially smart we added a fur toque— 
but now—we have queer little tunics of 
fur hanging underneath the jacket edges 
of a suit, berthas of fur on lace gowns, 
panels of fur on cloth dresses and great 
patches of fur in the oddest places on the 
Sleeves of coats and dresses. 


Short bloused coats of fur are making 
their appearance. They are caught at the 
waistline by a fanciful girdle. The skirt 
worn with such a coat must have a wide 
band of matching fur. Odd enough, yet 
extremely smart are the two-tone fur 
coats. The waist and sleeves of the coat 
are of one kind of fur and the skirt of 
another. Fur slippers are quite correct 


with such a costume. 

Many of the newest gowns have the 
waist of one material and the skirt of 
another and there is often a separation of 
color as well as material. 


Unusual indeed is this frock of 
bisque georgette with its trimmings of 
mink. The girdle of metal and semi- 
precious stones adds an ultra smart 
touch. 


By Mme. F. Madison 





Dark colors are quite correct for all 
occasions. Even after six one does not 
wear light colors. Dark browns, dull 
greens, brilliant reds and black are correct 
colors for dinner gowns these days. 

Capes only they are called sortie de the- 
atre now, are still popular. They are long, 
voluminous affairs of the richest mate- 
rials and have wonderful collars of ex- 
quisite furs or rich looking silk plushes— 
for one need not blush to wear imitation 
furs these days—it is considered quite 
comme il faut to do so. 
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they received a message from Dorothy’s 
mother. On her way to the hall Dorothy 
had been seriously hurt in an automo- 
hile accident and had been taken to the 


hospital. What would they do? How 
could they go on without her, and yet 
how could they fail to go ‘on? Many of 
the girls were in tears. 

Seven-fifty-five. Miss Hebron glanced 
toward the stage entrance. She must 
say something to that vast throng of 
people waiting out there. She turned 
as though about to go out, but paused 
as she heard her name pronounced in a 
clear, decisive tone. 

“Miss Hebron,” the voice said, “I can 
take Dorothy’s part. The music is all 
tamiliar to me, and as for the dancing, 
while I should not attempt to render 
Dorothy’s interpretations, I think I 
might substitute some of my own.” 

Every eye was now turned upon Le- 
ota, the Colored girl, who thus dared 
offer her services in this emergency. 

“You!” burst simultaneously from fifty 
lips. Scorn, skepticism, antagonism, 
hate, envy—all found expression in that 
one word. But the fearless eye was 
f'xed upon the teacher. She was as un- 
conscious of their very existence at that 
moment as she was of their discourtesy. 

Eight o’clock! A burst of applause 
from the audience signifying that there 
was no longer cause for controlling their 
impatience, warned Miss Hebron that 
she must act at once. Without a word 
she walked out upon the stage. The 
girls listened breathlessly to hear what 
she would say. 

“Ladies and gentlemen,” she said dis- 
tinctly, “owing to a serious accident, our 
leading young lady cannot be with us 
tonight. At the last moment we were 
compelled to substitute another member 
of the ciass, Miss Leota Hayden. It is 
our hope that your enjoyment of the 
entertainment will not be lessened by 
this unavoidable change.” 

At 8:15 the curtain went up and the 
program began. “The New Hail Co- 
lumbia” was sung by the entire chorus 
and there was no one in the house who 
did not experience a thrill as those well- 
trained voices blended and swelled in a 
triumphant wave of patriotism. 

Such a number could not fail to please, 
but the next would determine whether 
or not Miss Hebron had made a fatal 
error in allowing the Colored girl to 
take the leading part. 

The first solo was “The Italian Street 
Song” from “Naughty Marietta.” For 
a single instant Leota hesitated before 
stepping on the stage, but the hesitation 
was only momentary. Much depended 
upon the success or failure of her effort 
and she must not fail. 

The effect upon the audience would be 
difficult to describe. A gasp of surprise 
greeted her appearance. Then a murmur 
of disappointment, followed by absolute 
silence. Then, somewhere in the audi- 


ence, a voice pregnant with disgust and 
hatred exclaimed: 

“Why, she’s a Negro!” 

Perhaps others thought the same 
thing, but lacked the rudeness to give it 
utterance. Nevertheless that exclama- 
tion expressed the thought that predom- 
inated in the minds of hundreds of per- 
sons present. And somehow, looking 
down upon that ocean of faces, Leota 
was vaguely conscious of their hostility. 
An answering emotion surged through 
her. All the pride, the heritage of 
ancient royal ancestry, clamored for vin- 
dication. The orchestra was playing 
now. She must sing tonight as never 
vefore. She must answer that bitter 
challenge. 

As the first notes fell from her lips, 
people looked at one another in surprise. 
As she proceeded, surprise gave way to 
astonishment, and astonishment to won- 
der. She sang with all the abandon the 
selection warranted. Beautiful and clear, 
the gay, airy, rollicking strains rang out 
without a tremor Her technique was 
faultless. When she had finished she 
knew she had done well. The audience 
knew it also, and gave a reluctant, 
though considerable applause. 

The program row moved along 
smoothly. Leota’s other solos were 
sung equally as well as the first. But 
her real triumph came with the last 
numbers. There were five dances-— 
Youth, Happiness, Hope, Fancy. and 
Wrath. As had been anticipated, the 
stage settings were superb. A sparkling 
fountain glistened entrancingly in the 
center of the space. and the background 
resembled, more than anything else, 
some magic garden of which one reads 
in fairy stories. A murmur of admira- 
tion almost drowned the sound of the 
orchestra while they waited for the 
cancer. 

As Happiness, Leota appeared clad in 
a delicate blue costume of exquisite de- 
sign. Dainty and lithe, she flitted here 
and there like a vagrant sunbeam, her 
imovements in perfect harmony with the 
soft rhythm of the orchestra. 
and swaying, like a fairy sprite in a 
transport of glee, she danced with a 
freedom and grace which showed her 
to be an artist of extraordinary power. 
When at the close of the dance she 
whirled the entire length of the stage, 
spinning rapidly on her toes without 
once lowering her heels, the audience at 
last paid her the compliment of a willing 
and hearty approval. 

The succeeding numbers were equally 
successful. As Youth, she was particu- 


Bowing’ 


larly attractive. The white gown formed 
a becoming contrast to the swarthy 
complexion and black hair, and empha- 
sized the simple, childlike loveliness that 
was inseparable from her. 

If Miss Hebron had planned to re- 
serve the climax till the end of the 
program, then it must be admitted that 
her plan was a colossal success. For, 
as Wrath, the last of the dances, Leota 
did her best work. In a garment of 
scarlet chiffon, elaborately trimmed in 
sparkling iridescent spangles, she bound- 
ed on to the stage like a’young fury. 
Her long dark hair hung in a tangled 
glory of confusion, confined only by a 
band of the iridescent spangles. A dull 
red fire smouldered in her dusky cheeks, 
while the beautiful lips glowed, not less 
red than her crimson costume. Like a 
meteor she flashed, radiant and beauti- 
ful. Now in an attitude of supreme 
indignation she seemed to denounce all 
humanity. Again, gloriously defiant, 
she seemed to challenge the whole world 
to combat. Magnificently, fascinating, 
splendid, she danced on, superbly un- 
conscious of the multitude of people 
who gazed at her in speechless wonder. 

All the latent resistance against gen- 
erations of indignities and abuse heaped 
upon her race, seemed to find expression 
in the wild grace of her dancing. She 
defied, she condemned, she reproved, she 
upbraided, she mocked—all in the subtle 
language of her silent art. Then as the 
music swelled to a resounding crescendo 
she paused near the fountain, and with 
head erect, eyes flashing, and clenched 
fists drawn in an attitude of denounce- 
ment, she resembled, more than any- 
thing else, an angel of vengeance who, 
having visited retribution upon sinful 
mortals, was about to take her flight. 
On the tips of her toes she paused until 
the last note died out and the curtain 
fell. 

A storm of applause swept the house. 
Again and again she was summoned 
forth to acknowledge the eager tribute 
paid her by a group of people who now 
saw—not the “Negro,” but the artist. 

Back of the scenes excitement again 
prevailed, but it was the excitement of 
victory. Leota was lauded and admired 
until she scarcely recognized the stiff, 
disdainful classmates of a few hours 
ago, in the proud, happy companions 
that now surrounded her. 

Thus she answered the world-old 
challenge of race against race. Thus she 
proved that efficiency does not exist in 
the color of the skin, nor in the texture 
of the hair, but in the individual. 


SHORT CHANGE- 
called a student of human values.” 

“Oh—a philosopher.” 

“By no means. Merely a man that 
studies his fellow creatures more thor- 
oughly to appreciate the beauty of crea- 
tion.” 


Continued from page 4 
“Then,” faltcringly, “you do believe?” 


“You didn’t really think me an infidel, 
cid you?” 
“I had my doubts—serious doubts. too. 
Fut for a livelihood what do you do? 
(Continued on page 17) 


=~ ene seman aa 





a >. 


VS. 











January, 1922 


WHO IS THE PRETTIEST COLORED GIRL IN THE UNITED STATES? 


MISS S. 


Llano, Tex. 


MISS M. 
Aberdeen, Miss. 


MISS R. 


Lansing, Mich. 


MISS L. 
Chicago 


MISS C. 
Paducah, Ky. 


MISS C. 
Gatesville, Tex. 


MISS F. 
Garland, Ark. 


MISS T. 
Covington, Tenn. 


MISS K. 
Ocean Springs, Miss. 


MISS G. 
Douglass, Ariz. 


MISS A. 
Frederick, Md. 


MISS I. 
Chicago 


MRS. B. 
Murfreesboro, Tenn. 


MISS B. 
Wilkes-Barre, Pa. 





DO YOU KNOW A PRETTY GIRL? 


OU have still a few days in which to send us your picture, 
or that of a pretty friend. If there is a girl in your city you 
consider prettier than any of those whose pictures have ap- 
peared in the magazine, or whose beauty is of an entirely differ- 
ent type from those whose pictures have already appeared—send 


HE contest is open to every Colored woman of sixteen years 
of age or more. 

Select a photograph of yourself or some girl friend and write 
plainly on the back of ét the name, street, address, town and 
state, month of birth and occupation of the entrant. 

Send the photograph to “Beauty Contest Editor,’ Half- 
Century Magazine, 5202 Wabash Avenue, Chicago, Ill. 

Photographs must be black and white, post cards or un- 


Seven judges will select the winner. They are: Miss Mar- 
jorie Calloway, Cary B. Lewis, Mrs. Robert S. Abbott, Anthony 
Overton, Mrs. Ida B. Wells Barnett, Major Robert R. Jackson, 
Major John R. Lynch. 





us the picture before December 21st. It may win a prize. There 
is absolutely no charge for entering the contest and you have 
nothing at all to do but send in the picture. We merely want 
to show the unbelievers of our own and other races that there 
are as many beautiful Colored women as there are beautiful 
women in other races. 


mounted pictures 4x5 inches—square finish and show head and 
shoulders only. They will not be returned. 

We will print in our next issue the pictures received before 
December 21st, 5:30 p. m., at which time the contest closes. 


There is no charge for entering the contest—it is entirely free. 
Help us in our search for the prettiest Colored girl. If you 
know her, send us her picture. 


PRIZES 
Ist prize—Gold Wrist Watch 
2nd prize—Gold Ring set with birthstone 
3rd prise—Gold Lavalliere with Cameo Pendant 
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THE WONDER OF THE AGE 


Your Hair Will 
Be Long, Soft 
and Beautiful If 
Yeu Use 


Mme. 
C. J. Hart’s 
Hair 


Grower 


Restores strength 
and vitality to 
hair. 

Gives quick results 
and perfect 
satisfaction. 
Can be used with 
or without irons. 


Price 60c 
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Agents Wanted— Write 


MME. C. J. HART 
5209 STATE STREET CHICAGO, ILL. 
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ADD TO YOUR BEAUTY 


Bobbed Hair is Gaining in Popularity 





A-42 


The “Bob” is the Latest. 


The “Bob” gives the appearance of wearing the hair bobbed, 
but makes cutting unnecessary. Made of our finest quality 
ringlet hair, attached to a black velvet ribbon. 


Price, $4.90 
We also make a full line of stemless switches, transformations, sport 
pin curls, finger puffs and cluster puffs at popular prices. We use only 
the finest French ringlet and creole hair. Send a generous sample of 
your hair and we will match it perfectly. 


The Winona Hair Emporium 
6341 Champlain Avenue, Chicago, Il. 
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IMPROVING THE SHAPE 
OF YOUR FEET 


By Evelyn Northington 











| ars half of the people you meet 
have foot troubles. They go through 
life with aching, painful feet, in many 
cases believing that it is not possible to 
have stylish, comfortable feet unless they 
|are painful. The average person chooses 
style rather than comfort. 

Much of this trouble may be traced to 
the carelessness or ignorance of parents 
in purchasing children’s footgear. Chil 
dren’s shoes and stockings should be se- 
lected with’ great care and should be 
changed frequently to permit proper de- 
velopment of the feet. An attempt to 
keep a child's foot small and shapely by 
forcing its feet into shoes that are too 
small may cause permanent injury. There 
are twenty-six bones in each foot, besides 
many ligaments, tissues, muscles and ten- 
dons. Ill-fitting shoes and stockings may 
throw some of these bones and muscles 
out of their proper position, causing a 
great deal of trouble. 

Bunions are very common both among 
men and women. There are many causes 
but a good portion of them, especially 
among women, may be traced to narrow, 
pointed shoes and short, ill-fitting stock- 
ings. 

Often the shoe is long enough but 
|too narrow, in this case the toes will lap 
over or under each other. The constant 
wearing of such a shoe will eventually 
cause corns on the parts of the foot that 
are pressed against the shoe or between 
the toes. When the shoe is so short that 
the toenails press against the toe of the 
shoe, one is likely to suffer from either 
ingrowing toenails or corns under the 
nails. 

The wearing of shoes and stockings 
that are large enough to allow the foot 
freedom of movement will correct many 
of these troubles. The shoe should be 
large enough to permit the great toe to 
lie straight in the shoe, but not so large 
that it does not give the foot and ankle 
the proper support. 
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Are Always in Great Demand and 
MAKE BIG MONEY 


The world demands the services of experts. At this 
writing, there are bills pending in the Legislatures of 
four states which, if passed, will prohibit beauty spe- 
cialists and hairdressers from practicing unless they 
have a diploma from an accredited college. More 
bills of this kind are promised for the future. 


ee 





Graduates of ordinary Beauty Schools will not be able to qualify. 
is means more business for those who do meet all requirements 


A Diploma From 
THE OVERTON HIGH-BROWN BEAUTY COLLEGE 
Is a Guarantee of Immediate Recognition 


White schools cannot teach correct methods of treating 
the hair and skin of Colored people, because there is too 
great a difference in the texture of the hair and skin of the 
two races. We will endeavor to assist financially any of 
our graduates to fix up their parlors with modern facilities, 
because we want all places bearing our name to be clean, 
neat, up-to-the-minute and creditably equipped at all times. 
Our system is made up of the best features of five splendid 
methods, together with a great deal of original research on 
our part. In addition to beauty culture, our curriculum 
includes a course in business. Graduates get the advan- 
tage of our twenty-three years in the commercial world. 
Our establishment is one of the most up-to-date and thor- 
oughly equipped in the United States, regardless of color. 


THE FACULTY OF THIS COLLEGE consists of five expert beauty specialists, two 
of them graduates of the two best known Colored Beauty Colleges and three gradu- 
ates of three well known white colleges. 


THE BEST RECOMMENDATION ON EARTH 


Is a diploma from our college. It gives you the prestige of the Overton-Hygienic 
Mfg. Co., an institution that is known for the highest standing from coast to coast. 


WRITE TODAY FOR PARTICULARS 
THE 


OVERTON HIGH-BROWN 
BEAUTY COLLEGE | 


Chicago, Illinois | 
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Do You Need Money ? 


A GaaF SO, this is your op- 
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SJ portunity. There are 
“ no hard times for 
High-Brown Agents. 
If you are in need of Christ- 
mas money or if you wish all 
year round steady employ- 
ment, write for our terms and 
proposition to agents. 


Our agents (young men and 
women) eatn big money by a 
few hours a day of pleasant 
and dignified employment. 


There is no other occupation 
that yields such big returns 
with such little effort as sell- 
ing High-Brown Toilet Prepa- 
rations. Also while helping 
yourself you are lending your 
aid towards the maintenance 
of a worthy Race Enterprise. 
We have one of the finest and 
most excellent lines of toilet 
preparations in the world and 
it is especially adapted to the 
needs of our people. We have 
always been leaders in putting 
out handsome packages with 
pretty Colored girls attractive- 
ly displayed. Our products 
are of the finest quality. 
Therefore your success is cer- 
tain. If you don’t know how 
to sell, we will teach you. 


You can’t afford to “pass up 
such an opportunity. 


Write for Terms Today! 


OVERTON-HYGIENIC 
MFG. CO. 
Dept. H.C. CHICAGO, ILL. 
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Whipped Fruit Jelly 
Take one package of any prepared gel- 


atine of any flavor. Dissolve in a pint of 
boiling water; when cool, but before it 
sets, beat with a Dover egg beater until it 
is of the consistency of cream. Beat the 
white of an egg until stiff, then add one- 
half cupful of powdered sugar; beat this 
into the jelly, then add two bananas, one 
diced orange, one cupful of chopped nuts 
and one-half cupful of strawberries, either 
fresh or canned, according to the season. 
Chill and serve with whipped cream. 
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Baked Smelts 

Remove the heads, tails and fins from 
one dozen choice smelts. Clean and dry 
thoroughly. Dredge with salt, paprika 
and flour and stuff with a dressing made 
of the following ingredients: One-half 
teaspoon finely minced onion, two tabjJe- 
spoonfuls finely chopped mushrooms, one- 
fourth cup bread crumbs, one bit of finely 
chopped parsley, one-fourth cup melted 
butter and hot milk to moisten. Place 
the stuffed fish on a well greased platter, 
sprinkle with two tablespoons lemon juice 
and cover. Bake about ten minutes in a 
hot oven, remove cover, sprinkle with but- 
tered crumbs and bake until the crumbs 
are brown. Serve with mousseline sauce 
made as follows: Wash and cream four 
tablespoonfuls butter and add gradually, 
while beating constantly, three egg yolks. 
Add one-fourth cup thick cream, a dash 
of paprika, one-fourth teaspoon salt and 
a dash of white pepper. Cook over hot 
water, stirring constantly until the mix- 
ture thickens. Then beat in two and one- 
half tablespoons lemon juice and four ta- 
blespoons butter, bit by bit. Serve without 
reheating. 


% % 
Cornmeal Waffles 
An eggless cornmeal batter which 


makes excellent waffles is made as fol- 
lows: Two cups of sour milk, one cup 
of cornmeal, one cup of flour, one tea- 
spoon of salt, one teaspoon of soda, one 
teaspoon of slightly melted butter. Siit 
the cornmeal, flour and salt together. Beat 
the sour milk until full of bubbles, and 
then sift into it, part at a time and lightly, 
constantly beating and stirring, the meal 
and the flour; then add the butter, beat 
smooth, and finally the level teaspoon of 


| soda dissolved in a little of the milk or 


the thin batter saved for this purpose. 
Heat the waffle iron slowly, grease and 
cook the waffle until it easily separates 


from the iron—about five minutes. 
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| Potato Griddle Cakes 


Stir together two cupfuls of mashed po- 
tatoes and one cupful of sweet milk, then 
add two well beaten eggs, one-half tea- 
spoonful of salt and one-half cupful of 
flour, into which two teaspoonfuls of bak- 
ing powder have been added. Bake in 
small cakes, 


SOME WINTER FAVORITES 
By Leona E. Porter 
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Banana Pudding 


Cook one and one-fourth cupfuls of 
bread crumbs and one-half cupful of milk 
until smooth. Add two tablespoonfuls of 
butter, one-fourth of a cupful of sugar, 
one cupful of banana pulp, one-half tea- 
spoonful of salt and two beaten egg 
yolks. Fold in the stiffly beaten whites 
and bake in a buttered baking dish until 
firm. Serve with lemon sauce. 
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Creamed Salmon 


Melt one-fourth cup butter, add one- 
fourth cup sifted flour, one teaspoon salt, 
a dash of paprika and a few grains of 
cayenne. Stir until well blended and add 
two cups of any desired fish which has 
been cooked and from which the skin and 
bone have been removed. Serve on 
toasted biscuits or in a border of potato 
balls. Garnish with parsley or watercress. 


2 ¢2 
3 ee 


Cranberry Frost 


Boil one quart of cranberries with a 
pint of water until tender, then crush. 
Add one and one-half cups of sugar and 
let stand until dissolved; boil up again 
and then strain. When cold add beaten 
white of an egg and freeze to a mushy 
consistency; add one cup of sweetened 
whipped cream, one cup of chopped nuts 
and freeze real hard. Serve in sherbet 
glasses and decorate the top with candied 
citron and a green cherry. 

28 
Fish Cakes 

Press the pulp of three or four baked 
potatoes through the potato ricer and add 
one and one-fourth cups flaked cooked 
fish, one well beaten egg, one-fourth cup 
stiffly beaten cream, one teaspoonful salt, 
and a dash of pepper. Beat thoroughly. 


Have ready a pot of deep fat and place 
the frying basket containing five or six 
balls in the hot fat for a minute or two. 
When it is a delicate brown drain on 
glazed paper and serve. 
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If It’s Funny—Laugh 


Trademark 

Mary has a birthmark on her arm. Her 
mother was making her a costume for a 
mask party and discussing the advisability 
of making short sleeves. 

“Don’t do it, mother,” said the little girl, 
“cause my trademark will show and ev- 
erybody will know me.” 


Willing to Replace It 

Willie was playing with his baby 
brother when he let him fall and cut him- 
self slightly. With his hands the baby 
smeared the blood across his cheek. Willie 
was frightened and ran to his mother 
whimpering: “Oh, mamma, I'll buy you 
another baby with the pennies in my bank, 
cause I’ve spoiled this one.” 


Wanted Everything 

Helen awoke Christmas morning to find 
her stocking and the tree well filled with 
toys. Later in the day when a friend 
asked her if she had received everything 
she asked for, she replied : 

“No. I wrote Santa Claus and asked 
him to come here and live, and instead of 
that he only sent these few toys.” 


Rather Small 

Louise lived in a small inland town and 
had never seen a sailor. 

“Daddy,” she said one day, “sailors must 
be the smallest men in the world, don’t 
you think so?” 

“Why?” asked the father. 

“Because I read about one the other 
day who went to sleep on his watch.” 


If They Fail to Return Them 

If you value your books and still are 
willing to lend one occasionally you might 
insert on the fly-leaf this quotation from 
Scott: 

“And please return it! For I find that 
although most of my friends are poor 
mathematicians, they are splendid book- 
keepers.” 


Works Are Essential 

Rev. Johnson was hurrying toward the 
depot when he met Rev. Jones. 

“What's your hurry?” asked Rev. Jones. 

“I’m trying to catch the two o’clock 
train,” replied Rev. Johnson. 

“Plenty of time, Brother Johnson; 
you’ve ten minutes yet. Let’s walk on 
and catch the train together.” 

They arrived at the station just in time 
to see the train pulling out. 

“Do you know, I had the greatest faith 
in the world in my watch,” said Rev. 
Jones. 

“Yes, Brother Jones, but what is faith 
without good works?” 


No Chance to Collect 

John Green of Chicago wrote this letter 
to Jim White of St. Louis: “Dear Jim: 
Are you dead or are you alive? If you 
are alive, send me that ten dollars you 
owe me.—John.” 

A few days later John Green received 
this reply: “Dear John: I am dead, and 
that ten dollars was used to help buy my 
coffin.—Jim,” 








LET US DO YOUR 
PRINTING 


WE DO THE BEST WORK FOR LOWER PRICES 


For a limited time we are offering the fol- 
lowing prices, delivered by Parcels Post: 


100 Visiting cards .......... $1.00—Extra quality . $1.50 
500 Business cards.......... 2.00—Extra quality. 3.00 
1000 Business cards .......... 3.00—Extra quality. 5.00 


500 Envelopes, good quality. . .$2.00—Extra quality . $3.00 
1000 Envelopes, good quality... 3.50—Extra quality. 5.00 
500 Letter Heads, good quality .$2.50—Extra quality . $3.50 
1000 Letter Heads, good quality. 3.50—Extra quality. 5.50 


1000 Noteheads, Statements, Letter Heads.......... $4.00 
1000 Four-page folders, 3! —_ ie Dania ie ewan oe aCe $ 8.50 
1000 Four-page folders, 4 x9 ............... 12.00 
1000 Four-page folders, 6 x9 ..............- 16.00 


Any information gladly furnished on receipt of two-cent stamp. Cash 
must accompany all orders.. Orders of $4.00 or more post paid. 


AGENTS WANTED 


JONES & BAKER 


5204 Wabash Avenue Chicago 


nated oe 
IT PAYS TO LOOK YOUR BEST! | 


It is not always vanity that causes girls and women to 
want to look their best. Becoming clothes of a good 
quality attract less attention these days than shabby 
ones. Many a physical defect is skillfully obliterated 
by the proper kind of clothes. 


BUT IT TAKES MONEY TO BUY THEM 
You Can Earn That Money in Your Spare Time 





You can have a fur coat this winter, if you need one, 
you can have a new suit this fall, and those new style 
boots you've been admiring. You can go for a visit 
during the holidays, or get the new furnishings you 
wanted for your house before your holiday guests 
arrive. 


If you would like to do any of these things, write to 


Mary Brown, % Half-Century Magazine 
5202 Wabash Avenue, Chicago 
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HIGH-BROWN PEROXIDE 
VANISHING CREAM 


Peay IGH-BROWN VANISH- 
Pies}, ING CREAM is a day 


cream, and does not col- 











will remain so under the most try- 
ing conditions. 
For those who have excessively oily 









lect dirt; leaves skins, 
no oil or grease on the High- 
face, and is especially Brown 
soothing and cooling. Vanishing 
High- Cream will 
Brown be found 
Vanishing i a ae 
Cream is adaptable 
an excel- and reliev- 
lent prep- ing. It is 
aration for also espe- 
keeping cially pre- 
the skin pared to 
soft and be used 
pliant,. as before ap- 
it smooths plying the 
out the Rouge and 
wrinkles Face Pow- 
that are der so that 
sure to the Rouge and Face Powder will ad- 
deepen if here and be evenly distributed. 
ignored. It is pure and sweet, and Price 50 cents 


For A Night Cream 
High-Brown Cold Cream 


ros wi OR a dry, parched, 
CEA a feverish or chapped ' 
Meg skin, the ap- 





Men find it very comfortable after 
shaving as it 
softens and 
soothes the skin, 
completely van- 
ishing without 
leaving the skin 
oily. High- 
Brown Cold 
Cream is unex- 
celled as a skin 
food. It is made 
from the finest quality 
and purest of vege- 
table oils and is an 
excellent emollient. 
Price 50c. 


We will send one jar 

















plication of 
int 3 - Brown 
Cold Cream will 
bring immediate _+ 
relief. It will 
also remedy the 
effect of the 
wind and sun. 
If used before bath- 
ing, motoring or ex- 
posure of any kind to 
the sun or wind it 
will prevent sunburn 
and that roughness of 
the skin that so fre- 


quently occurs. If each of High-Brown 
used afterwards, it Vanishing Cream, 
will take away the High-Brown Cold 


sting and give prompt 
relief. To be applied 
at night, and left on 
until morning. 


Cream and one sam- 
ple trial size of High- 


Brown Face Powder 
for $1.00, postage paid. 











OVERTON - HYGIENIC MFG. CO. 


Dept. H. C. Chicago, Illinois 
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THE HALF-CENTURY MAGAZINE 


WERE YOU EVER 


EMBARRASSED? 





[The Half-Century will pay $1 for every letter 
published on “When I Was Most Embarassed.” 
No manuscripts will be returned. Write in ink 
on one side of the paper.] 


Left Her Tracks 

The first time I ever rode in a sleeper 
| slept in my stockings. Before leaving 
home I had sprinkled talcum in my shoes 
tec ease my feet. When I went to the 
dressing room next morning I left foot- 
prints all the way from my berth to the 
dressing room—full length of the car. 
The porter’s disgusted exclamations and 
the amused expressions of the other pas- 
sengers embarrassed me very much in- 
ceed. PY. 


Spilled the Beans 

I had just been introduced to the hand- 
somest man at the dance. Naturally I 
felt flattered when he put his name on my 
program for four dances. After the first 
dance with me he excused himself and 
canced three times with a girl I consid- 
ered homely. When he came for his next 
dance with me I asked: 

“Who’s your friend?” 

“What friend?” 

“That skinny, antediluvian dame with 
the funny looking dress that you made 
such a hit with?” 

‘Imagine my embarrassment when he 
told me it was his sister. 


Pleased to Attend 

I received news over the phone one 
morning of the death of a friend who 
was to be buried the following morning. 
My informant asked if it would be pos- 
sible for me to be present at the funeral 
which was to be held in a church several 
miles distant. 

In my confusion and excitement at hear- 
ing the sad news I said: “I will be 
there, you can depend on me, for I don’t 
know anybody whose funeral I would 
rather go to than hers.” When I had 
hung up the receiver I realized to my 
horror exactly what I had said. G. H. 
Got Rid of the Dishes 

On her departure my mother had in- 
structed my sister and me to wash the 
dishes. We didn’t wash them right away 
as we should have and before we decided 
to start washing them, we saw a young 
man friend coming toward our house. 
Knowing he would be able to tell from 
the piles of bones and the remnants of 
food that we had had neckbones and cab- 
bage for dinner, we hurried and with the 
help of our small brother managed to 
carry the dishes out into the kitchen and 
shut the door before the young man ar- 
rived. 

He found us sitting calmly in the living 
room and after the usual preliminary re- 
marks the conversation lagged a bit. This 
gave my little brother his chance to spoil 
everything by blurting out: “Oh, look! 
We hurried so with those dishes that we 
spilled some of the neckbones.” And he 
picked up a bone that had rolled under a 
chair. E. R. 
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PIN MONEY HINTS 


By Helene Martin 


To Protect Your Tablecloth 

A sheet of white enamel cloth a little 
smaller than the carving cloth will pro- 
tect the linen tablecloth from gravy stains 
which strike through. Gravy stains may 
be sprinkled with French chalk immedi- 
ately. Much of the mischief will be ab- 
sorbed in this way. 
To Keep Keys White 

Use a damp cloth for cleaning your 
piano keys and be careful that the black 
keys especially are not left wet. The 
dust at the back of the keys may be re- 
moved with a toothpick with a fold of 
old linen over it. Alcohol is good for 
cleaning the keys but there is always the 
danger of touching the wood and thus 
removing the varnish. 
House Plants 

If a house plant happens to get frozen 
it should be removed immediately to a 
cool, dark room and drenched with cold 
water. This is often the means of saving 
the plant. 
Handy Nut Pick 

A nut pick is a handy little tool to keep 
in the kitchen. With it seeds can. be re- 
moved from grapes, raisins, cherries and 
other small fruits without wasting the 
juice. It can be used to poke into many 
small corners where a fork is too large. 
Help for the Pantry 

Keep the canned goods, jars of vege- 
tables, jellies and jams as well as pack- 
ages of cereals, pepper, etc., in shallow 
wooden boxes. Label them with a good 
large label that is easily read so that you 
will know the contents of each one. When 
you clean the pantry you will find it much 
easier to move five or six boxes than it 
is to move five or six dozen separate con- 
tainers. 
Removing Paint 

Paint spatters on windows, on the bath- 
tub or the floor can be removed cuicker 
and easier with steel wool than with a 
knife é6r with emery powder. 
Hanging Small Pictures 

If you want to hang a small picture 
from an invisible wire brad and find it 
hard to locate a beam on which to fasten 
it, run your eye along the baseboards and 
sce where it is nailed. Hang your pic- 
ture on a line with the nails in the base- 
board and they will hold fast. Small 
pictures hung on wire nails with a taut 
wire won’t show the wire nor skew on 
their nails, if two nails are used to pass 
the wire over instead of one. 
Mildewed Leather 

Mildew on shoes or other leather ar- 
ticles may be removed easily if it is rubbed 
with vaseline on a flannel cloth. Leather 
furniture, trunks, suitcases, etc., of heavy 
leather can be made to last years longer 
if given a dressing once a year with 
neat’s foot oil to keep them pliable. 
Willow Furniture 

If your willow furniture is old and will 
no longer scrub white with salt-water, 
you may stain it a beautiful bronze color 
with bitumen. 






WHY DON’T YOU GET ACQUAINTED 
WITH YOUR RACE? 


Know the History of the Colored People 


“ENCYCLOPEDIA OF COLORED 
PEOPLE” 


Contains 

A history of the race. 

The present status of the race. 

Statistics of the colored churches showing the number of 
churches, number of church members, value of church prop- 
erty and total membership of each denomination. 

A comparison of the various religions of the world, show- 
ing the difference between Christianity and other religions, 
such as Judaism, Taoism, Mohammedanism, etc. 

A comparison of the various denominations, showing the 
real meaning of Methodism, Catholicism, Presbyterianism, etc. 

Dreams. 

Superstitions. 

Beauty hirts. 

Horoscopes. 

The latest census, showing the number of colored people 
in different states and cities of the United States. 

A four-year calendar. 

And much more useful information. 

Se NS io co ce ee ea regular price 50c 


For a limited time we will send this book post paid to 
any address for two silver dimes or 20 cents in stamps 


THE SONGS OF OUR ANCESTORS ARE 
WELL WORTH KNOWING 
“SONGS AND SPIRITUALS” 


Contains such well known songs as 


“Going to Shout All Over God's Heaven.” 

“Every Time | Feel the Spirit." 

“Couldn't Hear Nobody Pray.” 

“Swing Low, Sweet Chariot.” 

**When the World's On Fire.” 

“Calvary.” 

“Study War No More.” 

Every colored person should know and sing these musical 
compositions of our fore-parents, for they are the only true 
American musical compositions; 32 pages and cover, 19 songs. 

Regular price, 35c 
For a limited time we will send this book post paid to any 
address on receipt of 20 cents in stamps or two silver dimes 


“THE LIFE AND WORKS OF PAUL LAURENCE DUNBAR”... .$1.75 
This book should be in your library. Postage, 10 cents extra 


THE PROGRESSIVE BOOK CO. 


5200 Wabash Avenue Chicago, Illinois 
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HIGH-BROWN FACE POWDER 


High - Brown 
F ace Powder 
clings so closely 
and matches the 
skin so perfectly 
that no one ever 
suspects the 
powder is there. 
T he quality is 
rare, the per- 
fume rich and 
fragrant. It is 
truly excellent 
for the way it 
stays on the face 
when properly 
and modestly 
applied. You 
will be satisfied 
with its velvet 
smoothness and 
delighted with its delicate fragrance. 


High-Brown Face Powder is put up in four 
distinct shades: Natural, Flesh-Pink, White 
and Brunette, one of which is certain to 
harmonize with your complexion. 


face powder in search for the one quality 
which will be distinctive enough to satisfy 


your highly developed taste? The wider 


and more varied your experiences the more 
probably High-Brown Face Powder will ap- 
peal to you. 


Overton - Hygienic 
Manufacturing Co. 


Dept. H. C. CHICAGO 
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Fragrant, Soft, Clinging 








This product is 
made and pre- 
pared by the 
latest and most 
up-to-date scien- 
tific and sanitary 
devices. Every 
known facility 
and method for 
the manufacture 
of face powder 
are employed so 
as to yield the 
famous High - 
Brown Quality 
demanded by 
the “lady who 
knows.” 


Price, 50 cents. 


High-Brown Rouge 
Compact 





If you naturally have color and have lost 
it through ill health, a bit of rouge will 
help; or if the occasion is to be a dinner 
party or dance that naturally calls for 
heightened color and where your com- 
plexion will be subjected to close scrutiny 
under the flare of bright lights, HIGH- 
BROWN ROUGE will aid. It is daintily 
perfumed, cannot be detected and produces 
a natural tint so as to suggest the subtle 
charms of health and youth. 
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PRICE, 50 CENTS | 
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THE DANCE 
By Mary Black 


EARLY every city, large or small, 
sprinkles its holidays with dancing 
’ parties. Indeed dancing has been 
proclaimed not only one of the most en- 
joyable ways of entertaining, but one of 
the most healthful as well. But unless 
you know -what is correct, you cannot ~ 
hope to get the most out of the dances. 

If the dance is to be a large affair, in- 
vitations may be issued as early as twenty 
days: before the date set. However, they 
should never be sent out later than ten 
days previous to the date of the affair. 
The invitations should be engraved on 
white letter sheets, or on large white 
bristol board cards in script or plain black 
lettering. 


When for any reason engraved invita- 
ticns are not to be had,. they may be 
written, in a clear, legible hand on sheets 
ef white or gray note paper and worded 
exactly like those that are engraved. An 
engraved envelope is put into two en- 
velopes; the first bearing the name only 
of the person for whom it is intended and 
is left unsealed; and the second is sealed 
and bears the recipient’s full name and 
address. 


It is not necessary to say specifically in 
the invitation that the entertainment is 
to be a ball, since the object of the 
evening's gathering is indicated with suffi- 
cient clearriess by the word “dancing” 
in one corner of the card. The following 
fcrm is a good one, to follow: 











Mr. and Mrs. William Jones 
request the pleasure of your company 
on Friday evening, 
December thirtieth, at 
half past nine o’clock 


Deating 411 East Forty-fourth St. 







or this one 

















Mrs. Fred Gibson 
Miss Gibson 
At Home 
Wednesday, December the twenty-first 
at ten o'clock 
4454 Michigan Avenue 


Dancing 





For a dinner dance the hostess should 
issue two sets of invitations; one set to 
the persons whom she wishes first to 
entertain at dinner and later at the dance, 
and another set to those who are invited 
to the dance only. In the former case 
the hostess may writé the words dancing 
ut eleven at the foot of her at home cards, 
or she may enclose the joint visiting card 
of herself and husband or herself and 
daughter and write in the lower left-hand 
corner : 


Dancing at ten-thirty 
December the thirtieth 
a3. V2 


Invitations for debut Dance 
If the dance is for the purpose of intro- 
ducing a young lady into society, the call- 
ing card of the young lady who is to 
receive her introduction may be enclosed 
with the invitation or the following form 
may be used: 


Mr. and Mrs. William Jones 
request the pleasure 
of introducing their daughter 
Mary June 
to 


On Friday evening December the thirtieth 
at half after nine o’cl 
411 East Forty-fourth St. 





Properly, a ball is a very elaborate 
function, public or semi-public in nature 
and begins rather late in the evening. A 
dancing party begins much earlier in the 
evening and concludes shortly after mid- 
night. The latter requires less formality 
of dress and a very simple supper; or a 
dinner may occupy the early hours of 
the evening followed by dancing that 
continues only until midnight. 

In our next issue we will explain the 
duties of the hostess. 





SHORT CHANGE—Continued from page 8 


You must have some certain means of 
employment, haven’t you?” 

“Yes. For some time I’ve been a par- 
cel and package deliveryman, but I let my 
money, time and opportunity slip through 
my fingers so steadily that about a month 
ago I had to part with my machine—a 
motorcycle that I had bought recently. 
And now—I’'m not in the mood for work. 
With me it’s usually been a case of work 
only long enough for me to get enough 
money to buy something that I want real 
bad, such as in the instance of my ma- 
chine; I actually slaved for months in 
order to get enough money to buy it. 
Then, after I had gotten it, I was con- 
tent and stopped work until forced to 
go back by necessity. I always work so 
much—then stop.” 

“How can you manage——” 

“That's it.. I don’t manage to make a 
success of it; wouldn’t you call it rather 


poor management that brought me to this?” 

“Life must be dreadfully lonely when 
one has so few friends to appeal to,” she 
mused abjectedly. 

“On this score, we are even. Even you 
are not so secure as you imagine. Nat- 
urally, I have a number of acquaintances, 
but I’ve gone to them so often that now 
I haven’t the face to ask anything more. 
And my -friends—I wouldn’t under any 
conditions.” 

“But where are you to spend the night, 
if you have not any money?” 

“Up and down Franklin and the off- 
streets. I'll just go until I get tired, and 
then I’ll fall in some place until daylight 
and start all over again. Saturday is the 
fourteenth and I shall receive a little 
money for recent services at the Colonial, 
but Saturday quite naturally seems a long 
way off.” 

(Continued on page 19) 


salesmen can earn good incomes. 
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CLASSIFIED ADS 


RATES FOR CLASSIFIED ADS—10c 


per agate line. No ad accepted for less 
than 30 c. 
HELP WANTED—MALE 
L 2a ce S PROPO- 


sition; big money to men who will put 
forth the effort; experience unnecessary. 


For particulars write AK-21, Half-Cen- 
tury Magazine. 


SALESMEN—TO 


SELL TOILET 
Soap; can make $150 to $200 a month. 


Address BK-29, Half-Century Magazine. 
SALESMEN — TO SELL HIGH 


grade toilet articles direct to the trade; 


sell on sight; can make $12 to $15 a day. 
Address F. Hill, 4816 St. Lawrence Ave- 
nue, Chicago. 


SALESMEN—IN ALL PARTS OF 


First class 

Call or 

oene the C. A. Cigar Co., 5204: Wabash 
ve. 


STUDENTS—CAN MAKE MONEY IN 
their spare time. Experience unneces- 
sary. Address F. V., Half-Century Maga- 


zine. 


the country to sell cigars. 





HELP WANTED—FEMALE 


GIRLS—EXPERIENCED, FOR LIGHT 
factory work; best working conditions, 

good salary; half-day Saturday. Ad- 

dress CK-28, Half-Century Magazine. 


SALESWOMEN — EXPERIENCED 

and inexperienced; house to house 
proposition; big returns; chance to make 
your holiday money. Address EK-28, 
Half-Century Magazine. 


STENOGRAPHER — FIRST-CLASS, 
between 18 and 30, one with knowledge 
of bookkeeping preferred. State salary 
expected and previous experience. Write 
DK-27, The Half-Century Magazine. 


WOMEN AND GIRLS—YOU CAN 

make $20 a week if you will devote 
four hours a day to our proposition. 
Pleasant work, experience valuable but 
not absolutely necessary. H-28, The Half- 
Century Magazine. 


REAL ESTATE 


FOR SALE—SIX APARTMENT, 
strictly modern flat building, on one of 
Chicago’s principal streets, in first-class 
condition; electric lights, steam heat, 
hardwood floors. Price $24,000; $5,000 
cash and the balance in monthly install- 
ments. The rents will pay the balance 
after the first payment is made. Address 
WR-101, The Half-Century Magazine. 


MISCELLANEOUS 


ROYAL TYPEWRITER — FIRST- 

CLASS condition; No. 10 model, $45; 
bargain. Robins, 4454 Calumet Ave., 
Chicago. 


ELECTRIC IRON—In FIRST-CLASS 

condition; nearly new, worth $7; will 
sell for $4. E. Vantyle, 5344 Wabash 
Avenue, Chicago. 
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COLDS, PNEUMONIA 
NEURALGIA, 
SORE THROAT 
Do You Dread Them? 


YOU SHOULD KEEP MUSTA- 
BALM ON HAND FOR THE 
EMERGENCY 


Wr 


es ee 
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DESC Ts Re} Piet Ba aah 


FOR RELIEF OF 
Ys t, Catarrh, Hay Fevet.! 
ro oup, Headache, Neuralgia. Rie 
; ne Bronchitis, P! en 


Co., Chicago, 





According to a prominent physician 
98 out of every 100 men, women and 
children will need Musta-Balm for one 
or more of the above ills. Cold, damp, 
chilling winds; you have a sore throat, 
cold in the head and chest; pneumonia 
is threatening; you must have Musta- 
Balm in the house ready. Write us at 
once and let us send you a 25c trial 
size. (Send stamps.) Write for our 
terms. 


THE MUSTA-BALM CO. 


CHICAGO, U.S. A. 
Agents Are Making Big Money. 
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Gp tpt cence 
Why Don’t You Buy the Best Comb! | Comb! 


Central Brass Straightening and 
Drying Combs are the best on the 
market. They are of solid brass. 
The teeth are hand polished. 





Extra heavy brass comb, punt, 
the thing for hairdressers. as - 

With wire handle............. 
Other combs from 75c to $3. 60. 

Extra heavy pullers, polished 
brass wooden handle........ $1 
Mail orders filled on receipt of 

price. Send money order or cash by 

registered letter. 

Agents Wanted—Write for Terms, 


THE CENTRAL COMB COMPANY 
Chicago, Illinois 
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WHY I DO NOT ATTEND CHURCH REGULARLY 


By John Wray Green 


N spite of the fact that the churches 

are spending a lot of money in adver- 
tising these days, and are constantly giv- 
ing entertainments, as much to hold their 
members’ intercst as to raise money, the 
hundreds of thousands of people to be 
seen on the streets, and the myriads to 
be found in the homes and places of 


M Y father did not belong to any church. 

Ht was not what is generally termed 
an Atheist yet he did not seem to feel any 
necessity for church. I have often heard 
him say that he preferred to spend his 
Sundays in rest and reading but that the 
church was all right for those who felt its 
need. My mother had attended church 
regularly before her marriage but soon 
after fell into my father’s way of thinking. 
accordingly my sister and I were not ob- 
liged to attend Sunday School. Like many 
other children we went cuite regularly 
“just before Christmas” so we would get 
something off the Christmas tree and again 
before Children’s Day we would put in 
our appearance so we would get some 
flowers. But the rest of the year, we 
spent our Sundays in fishing or at the 
playground. 

I want to say, however, that in spite of 
the fact that they were not what is gen- 
erally termed Christians, I cannot recall 
hearing my parents quarrel but twice and 
those quarrels were not serious for they 


_ were in good humor before the day was 


over. Nor did my father swear or drink. 
He was also very careful about paying his 
bills promptly and more than generous to 
those less fortunate than he. 

When my father died my mother again 
became interested in Church and finally 
pursuaded both my sister and me to join. 
We were both active in church and joined 
a number of the auxiliaries, one of which 
was the Pastor’s Aid. 

This organization was to assist the pas- 
tor financially and otherwise. We were 
constantly giving entertainments, raffles, 
holding contests, and so on to raise money 
for the pastor or to furnish him with little 
“extras” his salary would not buy. I gave 
generously until the pastor advised his 
members one Sunday that they must fur- 
nish him with a car for he was getting 
rather stout and found walking rather 
tiresome. 

When we reached home we discussed 
the matter and the three of us came to the 
conclusion that as the church paid the 
pastor a salary of $50.00 a week, allowed 
him $30.00 a week for his table, furnished 
him with,a large house, which he kept 
full of roomers, furnished his clothes, and 





amusement during the hours regularly set 
aside for church service, testify to the 
fact that the church is not holding the in- 
terest of the majority of people. This és 
especially true of the younger genera- 
tions. The Investigator has interviewed 
a number of people in different walks in 
life to find out their reasons for failing 
to attend church. 


various members were constantly giving 
his children clothing, shoes, etc., that he 
certainly ought to furnish his own car if 
he felt that he needed one, or else wa!k 
or use street cars as all his members were 
forced to do. 

We were pretty well soinotunad with 
the members of the church and none of 
us could recall a single member who 
earned more than $30.00 a week and out 
of that sum they had to buy food, clothing, 
pay rent, and care for their families with- 
out aid from anyone. Many of those who 
contributed liberally had large families 
and small salaries or were widows who 
worked hard each day for a meagre pit- 
tance, denying themselves necessities to 
give to the church. 

We three decided that the pastor was 
not in need of aid so much as some of 
his members, and withdrew from the Pas- 
tor’s Aid. Moreover we decided that we 
would not contribute to the “Automobile 
Fund” which was being raised. 

When the committee appointed to pur- 
chase the car, called on the minister to 
show him their selection, he informed 
them that he would not ride in anything 
cheap, but wanted a first class car or none. 
And that if he did not get a car he could 
not carry on his work. 

It took some time to raise the money 
and the minister became impatient. Each 
Sunday more and more of the time al- 
lotted to morning service was given over 
to collecting money for the car. Collec- 
tions made the service a burden and took 
all the enjoyment out of it. There was a 
“penny” collection before the sermon, the 
regular collection after sermon, the col- 
lection for the poor, a special collection 
to meet the payment on the pipe organ, a 
special collection for the coal, and collec- 
tions for the car—and precious little ser- 
mon—and that little bit sprinkled with the 
love of the Lord for the cheerful giver 
and the necessity for all good Christians 
to keep their pockets empty. 

Mother, sister and I still try to keep the 
ten Commandments, but we have decided 
that we can reap more benefit morally, 
financially and otherwise by staying at 
home, reading and interpreting the Bible 
for ourselves. 





A LAST MINUTE GIFT—Continued from page 3 


could purchase. That gift is a year’s 
subscription to the Half-Century 
Magazine. We will send your friend 
a letter stating that you have paid 


for the year’s subscription, and will 
see that the magazine is delivered 
regularly each month during the 


coming year. 
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SHORT CHANGE 
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“I’m coming back here Saturday night; 
I must see Mrs. Loomis again this week, 
I know, and if you wouldn’t object I 
would be willing to lend——” 

“You would,” he exclaimed eagerly. 
“Just a bit of change to help carry me 
through the rest of the week; I may be 
able to luck up on something in the mean- 
timé.” 

“Let me see—I believe I’m a bit short 
of change, as I only brought enough for 
fare home,” the girl returned, searching 
in the coin chamber of her gaudy little 
vanity case which she was carrying. “Yes, 
as I thought, I’m short of change, but— 
here, take my earring——” 

“No, don’t give me jewelry,” he warned 
her. “I’ve pawned things till I’m dead at 
the game.” 

“You don’t need to pawn this.” They 
paused while the girl slipped the ring 
from her ear. “Here it is.” She handed 
him the bauble—a triagonal jet set with 
qnarter-eagles. 

“IT don’t believe it just right.” Ellis 
hesitated. 

“Since you can’t define the right it is 
not your privilege to pass upon the right. 
Have you anything that you might let me 
keep until Saturday? They do that, don’t 
they, when money is loaned?” 

“A pledge, you mean? Just my luck,” 
Ellis protested. “I haven't a thing of 
value; not a watch nor ring nor piece of 
jewelry.” 

“TI didn’t say ‘of value.’ Just a pencil 
or anything that will, let us say, fill the 
legal requirements of our transaction.” 

He rummaged through his pockets fe- 
verishly and finding nothing else suitable 
he gave her a small beribboned cross 
bearing the three letters, “D. S. C.” She 
fingered it a moment; then, realizing its 
shape, observed: 

“Overseas, were you?” 

“Yes. Eighteen months,” he answered. 
“This is the Loomis place here. You'll 
find the night bell to your right as you 
face the door. And I’m grateful to you 
for this favor.” He hesitated at the step 
a moment, then turned and called after 
her. 

“We haven’t agreed on a meeting place 
for Saturday night. Where may I see 
you?” | 

“I know of no place here. You may 
suggest any place convenient to you and— 
er——” she paused uneasily—“in keeping 
with the nature of our meeting.” 

“Then we'll say at the ‘Harvest Moon’ 
at eight. In calling you may ask for 
Ellis Duncan. And who may I expect?” 
he queried, remembering that she had not 
given her name as yet. 

“You may expect me, of course.” Could 
there be a tone of insolence in her voice? 
No—an instant more, and there rang in 
kis troubled ears a rich, full peal of 
laughter like a beautiful bubble from baby- 
hood. “Oh—you mean my name! Let’s 
not tell too many secrets until then,” she 
went on soberly. 


(Continued from page 17) 


“But should you arrive before me——” 

“You'll be there, and on time, too. At 
least, I believe you will. You don’t seem 
the sort that would disappoint people who 
believe in you,” she added slowly. 

Just then the door of the Loomis house 
opened and the girl, turning to him, said: 

“T shall depend on you—Harvest Moon 
at eight.” 

He lifted his eyes from where they 
rested at her feet, and was about to reach 
for her hand but already the door had 
closed on the girl’s figure and to the mis- 
erable accompaniment of rain he retraced 
his steps to Maldin’s with the girl’s words 
drumming in his head. He seemed to 
swim in the blurred mist before his 
eyes; his inner self seemed fraught with 
spiritual struggle urging him to do some 
thing, he knew not what. With a flutter- 
ing as of untried wings he felt his spirit 
buoyed by the girl’s expression of confi- 
dence in him. Seven dollars and a half! 
Could this be a token of faith in an un- 
known, almost unclad man who was direct- 
ing her to such a person as Dixie Loomis? 
Yes, leading her, in spite of whatever 
pretty little platitudes he may preach into 
her ears! Leading her despite the fact 
that he had almost advised her to turn 
from this, the danger-road! He felt the 
ironic rebound of her words: “You don’t 
- . . disappoint people who believe in 
you!” 

“So. You're at it again,” Orland 
drawled upon hearing Ellis’ story. “My 
word, but you’re getting almost as bad as 
myself at that sort of thing.” 

“At what, may I ask?” 

“Yarning. All this sounds nice, this 
that you’ve been telling me about, but 
that—that’s all. Things like that seem 
perfectly in order on the screen or printed 
page, but in life,” he shrugged his shoul- 
ders apologetically, “they’re out of place.” 

“You don’t believe what I’ve been tell- 


ing you?” Ellis exclaimed incredulously. 
“Then why didn’t you stop me before I 
finished ?” 

“I was curious to see how far you 
would go. And you really want me to 
believe that some strange woman, search- 
ing out Dixie Loomis, falls for a lot of 
your folderol and gives you seven and a 
half in gold? That in itself is interesting. 
Whenever I see a woman, or a man, for 
that matter, wearing gold coins for jewel- 
ry I begin to think them garish and os- 
tentatious. I don’t know just why; such 
a practice may be perfectly in good taste, 
but somehow it offends my taste. I could 
probably forgive a woman for wearing a 
single quarter-eagle on her ear; I may 
not be overdone with two, but show me 
one that weights down her ears with three 
and I'll say things about her general 
common sense that are intensely unbecom- 
ing. 

“Then ‘where do you think I got this?” 
Ellis asked, a little note of triumph in 
his voice as he thrust the earring into the 
uitbeliever’s hand. Orland fingered the 
fiece gingerly for a moment, turning it 
over ig his mind as well as in his fingers. 

“['m dumbed—positively dumbed!” he 
exclaimed. Then after weighing the inci- 
dents as they had been marshalled before 
him by Ellis, he added: 

“Here, take this silver, and when you 
meet her Saturday night give this thing 
tack to her.” With these words he emp- 
tied the coins but recently collected at 
Maldin’s that night from his pockets and 
gave them, together with the earring, to 
Elis, who hastily counted the silver. 

“You're giving me too much, ‘Land,’” 
Ellis enjoined. “I’ve counted nine dollars 
and eighty-three cents here, while the ear- 
ring would only bring seven-fifty.” 

“Go ahead and keep it; you can give 

(Continued on page 22) 


IS YOUR FAMILY AMPLY PROTECTED (Continued from page 6) 


—Simply that your husband, John Jones, 
has devised and bequeathed you all his 
property to do with as you please. Once 
you have presented the same piece of 
property to the Probate Judge and re- 
ceived your official letters testamentary, 
you are in supreme authority. After pay- 
ing the funeral and other proven debts, 
you have the right to do with the prop- 
erty whatever you please. 

Wills, often contain other phrases, such 
as “being of sound mind and memory,” 
and “considering the uncertainty of this 
frail and transitory life.” These are un- 
important. The vital phrases are the two 
tiny words “Without bond” and “with 
full power to sell, mortgage, lease, or in 
any other manner dispose of the whole 
or any part of my estate.” The phrase 
“without bond” releases your wife or 
any other beneficiaries of the necessity 
of calling on friends or the expense of 
a bond of a surety company. 

When the will is complete, you must 


call in three friends or neighbors, such 
as I have named: Charles A. Robinson, 
Mary B. Douglass and Frank Jackson, no 
one of whom should be mentioned as 
beneficiary in the will. Entirely disin- 
terested outsiders are the best witnesses. 
In their presence John, your husband, 
says “This is my will.” The witnesses 
need not read it. All they have to do 
is to attach their signatures and addresses. 
The will is made. Even though every 
ene of the witnesses should die before it 
is probated, the court will recognize it on 
the proof of the genuineness of their sig- 
natures. I have indicated three witnesses. 
Most states require only two, but if you 
are making your will without a lawyer’s 
help, you may just as well err on the 
safe side. Although most states do not 
require a seal, the use of the word scal 
is a safeguard in case of a statutory re- 
quirement in your state. 

Do not take any chances—play safe— 
make your will today. 





YOUR CORNS HURT 
WHY NOT GET RID OF THEM 


Apply a few drops of CORN-OUT to that old aching 
corn or callous for two or three nights. The soreness 
stops and in a short time you can lift it off without a 
hint of pain. 

CORN-OUT removes hard corns, corns, corns 
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THE PRISCILLA 
CONVERTIBLE 
BRACELET SET. 


All 11-Ligne or 3-0 size, 
“Arcala” and “Trinity” 
movements are non-mag- 
netic, adjusted and highly 
finished throughout. Ex- 
posed pallets and wind 
wheels, of selected ruby 
jewels, 10-year gold filled, 
plain polish hinge back 
cases, 10-year gold filled 
expansion and ribbon 
bracelets. Extra thin 
models furnished com- 
plete, only $11.50. 
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The Chicago Watch and Jewelry Co. 
5207 State Street CHICAGO 
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NEW BOOKS 


_— Folk Song of the American Ne- 
gro,” by Prof. John Wesley Work, 
treats the Negro folk song from the 
standpoint of origin, history, art, reli- 
gion and psychology. <A portion of the 
book deals with Negro songs in Africa 
and attempts to show the evolution to 
the present form. It shows the history 
and development of old favorites such as 
“Steal Away to Jesus,” “Swing Low, 
Sweet Chariot,” and other spirituals. The 
Negro scale and the flat seventh are also 
discussed. It is a book without bitterness 
and with a spirit of love for all races. 
it is published by Fisk University. 

“Negro Folk Rhymes,” by Prof. Thomas 
Washington Talley, is another addition 
to the works of Libranian authors. It is 
a collection ef rhymes from all parts of 
the country. It gives an insight into the 
life of the Libranian of yesterday and 
familiarizes the reader with the humor, 
wit, philosophy and simple faith of the 
race today. Published by Macmillan Com- 
many. 

“The Upward Path,” by Mary White 
Ovington, is a compilation of stories, 
biographies, bits of travel, short essays, 
poems, folk lore tales and illustrations 
by Colored people. Although it is really 
for children, the book will doubtless be of 
interest to grownups as well. Published 
by Harcourt, Brace and Howe. 


SUPERFLUOUS ORGANIZATIONS 
(Continued from page 3) 
when you are sick?” the physician 
asked. 
“Yes,” replied the patient, “I be- 
long to thirty clubs and lodges.” 
Further conversation with her re- 
vealed the fact that some of these 
clubs met weekly, some of them 
twice 2 month and three or four of 
them once a month. This meant 
that the woman had a club meeting 
on hand nearly every afternoon and 
every night. No wonder she was 
nervous; the amount of money and 
energy she put into these clubs was 
enough to make anyone nervous. 
Her case is doubtless extreme, but 
there are a great n =” of our men 
and women who art _—_ erworked be- 
cause they belong ‘very organi- 
zation possible in or __ to be consid- 
ered popular and up __the-minute. 
Fewer organizations in each field, 
doing the maximum amount of good, 
would doubtless help the members 
of the race to save a good deal of 
money that they are now paying out 
as dues and assessments in super- 
fluous organizations, 
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THE PEOPLE’S FORUM 


The Half-Century Magazine will be pleased to publish the expressions of the 


readers on current topics that are of interest to the race. 


As but limited space can be 


given, writers are requested to confine their articles to 200 or 300 words. Letters for 
this column must be signed with the name and address of the writer, as an evidence 
of good faith. However, publication of name will be omitted if requested. 

As this is an expression of our readers promiscuously, the Half-Century does 
not assume any of the responsibility for the ideas set forth. 


Jones Is All Right 
Kansas City, Mo. 
Nov. 15th, 1921. 
Half-Century, Magazine 
Chicago. 
Gentlemen : 

I want to say that I enjoyed reading 
“Will Christianity Stand the Test of 
Time” very much indeed and hope that I 
will have the pleasure of reading more 
of Charles Darwin Jones’ articles. I have 
also been greatly interested in various 
comments on the article. Mr. Jones’ ar- 
ticles prove him to be a deep thinker, and 
one who has courage to face facts as they 
really are. 

He is right, if we’d spend more time 
contemplating the beauties of nature, the 
awe-inspiring vastness of the universe and 
the wonders of the scientific world we'd 
realize that even the greatest of us are of 
but passing importance. 

MARY B. JONES. 
Those African Missionaries Again 
Sugarnoochie, Miss. 
Nov. 30th, 1921. 
Half-Century Co., 
Chicago. 
Gentlemen : 

When you read of the awful conditions 
in Southern Africa, and learn how ter- 
ribly the blacks there are suffering at the 
hands of many of the white missionaries, 
you wonder why it is that more of our 
young people do not take up missionary 
work to relieve these conditions. A good 
many white people doing missionary work 
have no love for anything but money and 
easy living and only pretend to teach these 
superstitious people so they can strip them 
of everything and keep them in darkness. 

If some of our sincere young people with 
good educations would go over there and 
work with those people because they 
really love their race and would teach 
them the truth these conditions would 
doubtless be much relieved. 

MRS. E. L. V. LEWIS. 


Faith Lacking 
Ossining, N. Y. 
Nov. 5th, 1921. 
Gentlemen : 
It does seem that many of our people 
have more faith in white folks than in 
Colored. If a white man sends them a 


bill of goods very often they will not even 
trouble themselves to add it up to see if 
it is correct or to check up the goods to 
see if it is all there, and more than that 
they will pay for it right away. But if a 
Colored person sends them a bill of goods 
they will make every effort to find fault 
with it and then have to be dunned to 
death before they will pay for it. 


AMBER WASHINGTON. 


Keep ’Em Short 
St. Louis, Mo. 
Nov. 28th, 1921. 
Dear Sir: 

I was interested in “Old Timer’s” letter 
about the present day modes. I certainly 
think the styles today are pretty and sen- 
sible too. Those old time street sweepers 
the women wore, wiping off the steps, the 
sidewalks, the carpets and the blacking off 
their shoes certainly couldn’t have been 
very clean. And I dop’t think that heavy 
woolen underwear the women used to 
wear was kept half as clean as the dainty 
silk ones they wear now. 

A long dress of an unbecoming cut, a 
sallow, greasy looking face and coarse 
stockings won’t reform a bad woman— 
that’s proven right along in the state in- 
stitutions of reform—and a short dress, a 
lip stick and a bobbed head won’t harm 
the morals of a good girl. 

NANNETTE ROCHON. 


Doesn’t Agree With Her 
_ Dripping Springs, Tex. 
Nov. 30th, 1921 
Dear Sir: 

There are too many people like Clara 
Lee Harrison who are ready to jump at 
any little excuse for not attending church. 
lf she had refused to have anything to do 
with a bazaar that would permit dancing 
and had had faith enough to resist the 
temptation to attend a show she would be 
a much stronger Christian today. The 
woman those two members were discuss- 
ing probably conducted herself in a man- 
rer unbecoming to a Christian, otherwise 
they would not have discussed the mat- 
ter in church. Christians can’t afford to 
stop going to church just because some- 
body does something they don’t approve 


of. MARY R. THOMAS. 








COMING!! 


“HOW TO FINANCE A BUSINESS” 
By McAdoo Baker 
A splendid business article by a successful Colored Business man 








Cleanliness 
and Good Cheer 
Follow the Use of 


Universal 


Metal Polish 


Does Not Scratch 
Gives a Brilliant Polish 


There is no better 
Metal Polish made 
for 
Fine Cooking Utensils 
Silver 
Aluminum 
Gas Stove Trimmings 
Bath Room Fixtures 
Faucets 
Ivory 


Celluloid 


— 


Insist on the Best 


Two sizes—35 cents 
and 60 cents postpaid 


UNIVERSAL 


POLISH COMPANY 
5344 Wabash Avenue 
CHICAGO 
Sent to any address on 
receipt of price 





ADVANCE BLOOD PURIFIER 


Impure Blood causes many dif- 
ferent human afflictions. Rheuma- 
tism, Gout, Scrofula, Pimples, 
Malaria, and General Debility are 
a few of the number. 


ADVANCE BLOOD PURI- 
FIER is a highly meritorious rem- 
edy and will relieve many of the 
diseases caused by the presence of 
impurities in the blood. 

It is a tonic and helps to re- 
store lost vigor, building up the 
system so that nature can throw 
off and overcome these much- 


dreaded troubles of the body. 


If you are partly sick and 
chronically troubled with lassitude 
or tired feeling and your sleep is 
not restful, we strongly recom- 
mend ADVANCE BLOOD PURI- 
FIER. 





Price $1.00—10c for Postage 
ADVANCE BLOOD PURIFIER contains no injurious drugs, chemicals 


or narcotics, but is made from the purest ingredients that are known by 


doctors to have highly remedial properties as a blood purifier and blood 
tonic. 


Advance Kidney and Backache Pills 


These pills are prepared to relieve and correct 
“qqfaulty kidney action. Many of the ailments of 
sygthe human body can be traced to faulty kid- 
-—"’ney action; particularly constipation, bilious- 
PTION ness, headaches, torpid liver and often rheu- 
‘matism; also inflammation of the kidneys, 
backache, lumbago, scanty and scalding urine, 


ff tweak bladder. 


“a Lf your bowel action is not free and regular, 
tN D BL * wy it almost invariably means that the kidneys and 
Bd Urineand "4 liver are not functioning properly. Then, be- 
“| fore it is too late, buy a box of ADVANCE 
KIDNEY AND BACKACHE PILLS. They 
<oee _Acan be depended upon to act quickly but 

——— gently, and will leave no weakening after effects 
—one or two before going to bed and in the 
morning you will feel like a different person. 
These pills will be found very valuable as a family remedy, and 
many families keep a box always on hand; they are like the 
*“stitch in time.” 


Sent to any address on receipt of price. 
Price 50c 
Add 10 cents postage 
AGENTS WANTED 


Prepared by 


Advance Medical Laboratories 










CHICAGO, ILL. 
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SHORT CHANGE— 
Continued from Page 19 
it back to me when you are able.” 

“T'll be handing it back soon,” Ellis 
promised, “since I intend to go back to 
the Colonial until I get straightened out 
and can redeem what goods I’ve got in 
pawn.” 

“But tell me this, Ellis: Why did you 
create in her the impression that you were 
a World War Veteran?” 

“Oh, about the ‘D. S. C.’? I thought 
that were she to know that it was but a 
worthless Delivery Service Corporation 
check she might change her mind about 
letting me have the earring. And so, when 
she spoke of my- being overseas, mistak- 
ing the check for a service cross, thanks 
to the ingenuity of Andrew Quinn of the 
Service Corporation in bringing out such 
an original trademark, I teok advantage 
of her surmise and played the situation 
for all it was worth.” 

“And she told you she was short of 
change?” Orland questioned his visitor 
with all the thoroughness of a cross-ex- 
amination. “Do girls ever come to Dixie 
Lcomis’ unless they have money?” 

“She may have meant she was short of 
anything besides what was needed for her 
immediate use,” Ellis explained weakly. 

“How could she know the amount re- 
quired for her immediate use?” 

“How do they learn of this Loomis 
woman as soon as they get in a predica- 
ment?” encountered Ellis. 

“No; you'll find that there’s more than 
you or I can see at present about this,” 
Orland remarked. “And I’d advise you 
to steer clear of this affair as much as 
possible. You may be regarded as some- 
thing of a culprit by consenting to direct 
the girl to such a place when you know 
the nature of that place. Besides, it’s. 
always dangerous to deal with that sort; 
you know, they’re a bit desperate when 
they come to Dixie Loomis!” 

“Saturday night will tell the tale,” EI- 
lis predicted as he rose to go. “And my 
thanks for your favor, ’Land.” 

A few brief words of parting and Ellis 
had gone, jauntily whistling “Mandalay.” 

To be continued 


HAVE YOU A GOOD 


MEMORY? 


1. Where is the “Goitre Belt” in, this 
country? 

2. How much is a hair’s breadth? 

3. Where do we get the term “lynch?” 

4. Who published the first Libranian 
newspaper in the United States? What 
was the name of the periodical? 

5. What is peculiar about the climate 
of Liberia? 

6. Who composed “Si J’estais Roi’? 

7. What was peculiar about the “Black 
Swan’s Voice”? 

8. Who is the author of “Fountain of 
Bakchisoraj” ? 

9. When was the National Flag offi- 
cially adopted by Congress? 

10. From what country were the first 
settlers of Delaware? 

Answers will be printed in the next 
issue, 
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